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But harkruria's noblest
And aeir hearts sink to see
Anciie earth the bloody corpses,
in the path the dauntless Three:
And, from the ghastly entrance                         255
Where those bold Romans stood.
All shrank, like boys who unaware,
Ranging the woods to start a hare,
Come to the mouth of the dark lair
Where, growling low, a fierce old bear              260
Lies amidst bones and blood.
Was none who would be foremost
To lead such dire attack:
But those behind cried 'Forward !5
And those before cried 'Back!*                       265
And backward now and forward
Wavers the deep array;
And on the tossing sea of steel
To and fro the standards reel;
And the victorious trumpet-peal                       270
Dies fitfully away.
But meanwhile axe and lever
Have manfully been plied;
And now the bridge hangs tottering
Above the boiling tide.                                  275
'Come back, come back, HoratiusP
Loud cried the Fathers all.
'Back, Lartius! back, Herminiusl
Back, ere the ruin fall!*
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